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I WANT ALL YOUR OLD LINEN 
  
I have already told you, or tried to tell you, how great is my distress and unrest on account of 
this terrible orgy of blood and iron in Europe. I cannot remember any object which has gone so 
deeply into the quick of my soul; it is a pain at my heart by day and by night, and I find myself 
saying a hundred times a day, “We must do something! Oh, we must do something! We SHALL 
do something!” 
  
Across the water in the warring nations, drenched with blood, the conflict has no precedent in 
history. All the Waterloos, the Gettysburgs, and Sedans, with their frightful records of blood, fire, 
torture and death, pale into insignificance before some of the frightful sanguinary battles of this 
war. Even Napoleon’s ghastly fields of slaughter are infinitesimal compared with these titanic 
battles which go on day after day and night after night, with seemingly no end, and which are 
making of the fair fields of France and Belgium a gigantic shambles. 
  
Beside the multitude of dead are the vastly greater multitude of wounded. Here they are 
streaming into the German cities, the French cities, the Belgian cities, the British cities, the 
Russian cities, a gaunt, bleeding line of unspeakable misery, some with arms gone, ears gone, 
hands gone, eyes gone, feet gone, legs shot away, breasts rent open, faces mutilated; they tell 
me of one man who was carried to the hospital with twenty-five gaping wounds. 
  
I despair of ever being able by any words of mine to describe the horror of it as it really is. I do 
not think it is within mortal power to do so. 
  

DANGERS OF SEPTIC POISONING 
  
They tell me, too, that adequate facilities for caring for the wounded are terribly limited. So 
inadequate are the facilities for properly asepticizing and bandaging the wounded parts that 
many are dying from blood poisoning. The supplies of chloroform, ether and other anesthetics 
are reduced to almost exhaustion. Here has opened up before me a new field for relief. We must 
help to save to their families and their countries a multitude of these brave men who are almost 
sure to die from the septic poisoning and gangrene which follow when improper bandages or 
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unsanitary bandages or bandages which are not antiseptic are employed, and right now I am 
setting into operation plans for bringing extensive help in this great need. To lose a minute now 
would be cruel. 
  
As you already know, I have appealed to my people throughout the country, and they have 
leaped with eagerness into the plans. The appeal has gone to the whole nation, and it is with a 
great burden of joy that I tell our readers that from north, east, south and west responses in large 
volume are already coming in. My appeal is for “OId Linen,” and I call the effort “The Old Linen 
Campaign.” 
  

THE COMMANDER’S PLANS 
  
The plans are as follows: 

1. I want everyone who reads this to give or collect old linen – sheets, pillow-cases, 
table-cloths, towels, handkerchiefs, old underwear, cotton goods, absorbent cotton, 
or anything that can be made up into bandages or pads. The donor must thoroughly 
cleanse the material by boiling. 

2. I am dividing the country into districts, each of which will have a centre and will be in 
charge of a select committee of ladies. To this centre in each district all the prepared 
material will be sent. Not only are Salvationists included in these preparations, but I 
want the women of the entire country to aid us in this effort. The ladies who are giving 
of their time to the effort, after satisfying themselves that the supplies have been 
properly cleansed, will forward them direct to National Headquarters to be cut and 
rolled into bandages and pads. 

3. I want to inform you that I have arranged that a sterilizing plant shall be installed in 
the Memorial Hall, and that all my force here, under the most sanitary and antiseptic 
conditions, and directed by competent surgeons, shall engage in carefully wrapping 
and sealing in sterilized paper the bandage material. Each roll or parcel will bear the 
imprint and name of The Salvation Army in German, French and English, and as 
quickly as prepared will be shipped to the proper authorities in the European 
countries. I am glad to announce that free transportation has already been promised. 
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4. The response to my appeal which I have received, and the splendid manner in which 
a great many outside of our ranks in all parts of the country are taking up the plans 
fill me with hope that in this manner The Salvation Army of America will contribute to 
the healing forces and influence at work in this lamentable war – an elements which 
will make our name fragrant and blessed among the masses of the people. 

 
The one governing consideration as to the distribution of this material will be where the need is 
the greatest, irrespective as to whether the wounded sufferers are Austrian, Russian, German, 
French, Belgian or British. 

  
The exceptional facilities at my disposal, owing to our world-wide organization, working as it is 
in harmony with the wishes of the Ambassadors of the European Governments, places me in the 
position of being able to guarantee absolute delivery at the desired spot. 
 

$25,000 TO BE RAISED 
  
My heart has ached as I have read some of the recent letters I have received from my dear 
brother, the General. I am getting very anxious about him. I have had fears that the new and 
almost unbearable burdens which have descended upon his soul would overtax his physical 
strength, so that when he asked me if America could not do its share to help him meet the 
tremendous demands for relief in the warring countries which this great conflict has brought, I 
told him that the hearts of American Salvationists leaped with intense determination to help him. 
I promised that we would raise the sum of $25,000. His reply to my letter, in which he bade me 
convey to my officers and soldiers his great gratitude, stirred me deeply. 
  
The plan by which I propose to raise this sum, which seems to me not by any means too large, I 
give you below: 
  
An officer in New England made a suggestion that I ask each officer for $1.00 each week for ten 
weeks, but in considering all the circumstances I concluded that this would be too great a burden 
to impose in the Winter. I am, however, asking each officer in the United States to personally 
contribute to the fund $1.00 each week for five weeks; each soldier to give twenty-five cents 
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each week for five weeks; each Junior five cents each week for five weeks, and each corps, as a 
corps, a certain stipulated amount and an extra Sunday night collection. 
  
On hearing of my wishes in the matter a woman officer, Staff-Captain Duffy, wrote at once saying 
that she would give her entire salary for four weeks. Another officer in the West promised half of 
his salary for one month. I laid this plan before my Slum and Rescue officers of Greater New York 
the other day, and after I left they sent me a word that I must permit them to give the $1.00 a 
week for ten weeks. This is the spirit with which my dear people all over the country are taking 
up the plan, and it fills me by my side on this great battlefield. The General has given me the 
assurance that the money will go to precisely the countries and objects indicated – to Germany, 
Belgium, France, for bread and clothing or other supplies, exactly as indicated. 
  
For those who wish to give cash for the purchase of bandage or bandage material, or to help in 
the supplying of anesthetics, we give the following figures: 
  
$25.00 will purchase and wrap 2,500 bandages. 
$10.00 will provide chloroform for 100 men under operation. 
  
THE IDEA MUST NOT BE GIVEN CURRENCY THAT WE WANT ONLY LINEN IN THIS 
CAMPAIGN. WE WANT ANY KIND OF WHITE GOODS (EXCEPT WOOLENS AND FLANNELS) 
FOR THESE PURPOSES, AND ESPECIALLY DO WE WANT LARGE QUANTITIES OF 
ABSORBENT COTTON. Make these facts known, and put the matter forcibly before your friends. 
We could put to good use in other ways even woolens and flannels. 
  
To delay is cruel. To refuse to take part is heartless. But you WILL respond – and you will respond 
at once! You will not consider comfort or the tired body when the please is for such a cause. 
Now, to the work! Every hand must be busy, and we will bring succor at a time when the need is 
greatest. 
 

(November 14th, 1914) 


